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e f il shaker Orderly and fit are
_ ey ‘ iles of Romance; and if 'you hurl the
How Two bPCCUlﬂtOI'S. s} of your fortune upon the
- - bary v whisky, the barsender shall
“!X(Bd ;1 \\dl'\CiOLL\ takse marry his boss' daughter,

~ C > and good 1 row out of it.

C/L)Ck'['dll‘ But not so Con. For in the presence
o . of woman he was tongue-tied and scar-
i€ He who would quell with his eve
It Cost $1,200, But Its hcan | Sl cine

or smash

2

C

the cantankerous withaut a

wrinkle white lawn tie,

Effects Were Worth
the Money.

'ming to his

| when he stood before hie

woman

incoherent, stuttering, buri

1 ’ i~y = O Vs | 10t lanche of bashfulr
I\e\.\ Dl “]L“ \\ as Dpl u ng an What then was he before
| A trembler, with no word |

on a South American

%o h" ~ the mbest lover that ever bab- !
RL[’ ubIic. of the weather in the presence of

{ his divinity.

!

!
o - i'-ignvrs lay down h chills and get
(Copyright, 100 Publishing Co., New |. There camé to Kenealy's two sunburn- | up with fevers; and a good mixed
= Waorld.) | ed men, Ril and McQuirk. They lmd! drink is nature's remedy for all such
INCE the bar has bean blessed by | conference with Kenealy: and then they | tropical inconveniences. |
the clergy, and open ;tl‘\?k possession of a back rcom whic L “So we lays in a fine stock of wet |
the dinners of the elect, may | they filled with bottles anl siphons .’1“.\1})2”"!]&‘ in New York, and bar fixtures
speak of the saloon. Tee need | jugs and druggists’ measuring gl: .| and glassware, and we ils for that
not listen, if t choose: s al- | All the appurtenances and liquids of a | Santa Palma town on a fruit steamer
ways the slot restau where a J»\film\n were put they dispersed no | that had brought in a load of limes.
dime, dropped into the cold bouillon | drinks. tha two sweltered (“n the way me and 'hm' sees flying
aperture will bz forth a dry Mar-|in there pouring and mixing unhnown | fish and plays seven-up with the cap-
tini. ws and ‘d=caciions 1 the e rsi!mn and steward, and already begins

sober side |in their store. Riley had the edusation.

Con Lantry worked

of the bar in Kene i:emi he figured on reams of paper, re-|
I stood, one-leg like g i cing galloas o ouneca2s and quaarts. to
other side and went > ntary | fvid drachms. MeQuirk, a morose man
v - 'ith ¢ s e P | NEUCCCSS-
lquidation with one week's wages. Op- | with a red eye, de ach nunsucccss
. 1 S e 1 C niete 1ixt into » ra st
posite danced Con, clean, temperate, | ful omple d mixth “1 1t Tl‘u} : waste
clear-headed po white-jacketed, with curses gen:le, husky, and
punctual, trustworthy, young, respon- | T labore.l heavily anl untir-
sible, and took our money to achieve soma mystas s solu-
The saloon (whether or I'ke two alchemists striving o re-
cursed) stood In ittle elements, .
“places” which . e n ona evening when
i » sauntere ‘on Hig
stead of stree >d by lagn- | sauntered Con. His

profe curiosity had been stirnted

dries, decayed K ter families |
and Bohemians nothing to by these occult b rs at whose bar

who

daily drew

do with either, upon
Over the liquors to follow their
f-

raitless experiments.
eves of 1 i € 1
ron-ibe back stairs came Kather-
2 be { ~ AL

t ine witl smile like sunrise on

Geraldine
dreamed

1| Gweebar ¥

softly at “Good ¢ ing, Mr. Lantry,” say
the pitch hat is the news today,
went up ples

himself, a atone without blar- |

“It looks r-rain,” stammered the °} mixture was some-
shy one, backing to the wall g It was the color
{ “It couldn't do better,” said K\rl]\t'1~: Jowery pea soup, and it
: ine. “I'm thi ng there's nothing the | of those coffee substi- |
| worse off for 151 In @ 1kes you for the heart
? back room Riles toiled | losers. W
i like bearded the ?!‘%x't\'-" a niggez T of it to try
i strange compot botties i 1y under a cocoanut tree
{ they drew liquids carefully measured | s beating the sand with 1

{ after Ril figures, and shook the| _ b et
| whole togeth in a great glass vessel
! Then McQuirk would dash it ecut, with

| gloomy profanity, and they would be-
| gin again.

“Sit down,” said. Riley, “and I'll tell
you."
| “Last, summer me and Tim concludes
ivim( an Amervican bar in this nation of
Colombia would pay There wz a

town on the couast where there's nn(i,-[

ing to eat but guinine and nothing to!
drink but rum. The natives and for-

{ to feel like the high-ball kings of the
| tropie of Capricorn.

“When we gets in five hours ‘of the
country we wi going to introduce to g\‘
rickeys and short change the captain ;
calls us over to the starboard binnacle X

and recollects a few things.

{ ‘I forgot to tell you, boys,’ says he,
{ ‘that Nicaragua slapped an import duty
of 48 wper c«¢ ad valorem on all bottled
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| a bottle of Cincinnati hair tonic by mis-
| take

{even.,

for tobasco sauce, and he's getting |
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! says we, And we bc

| e £ 1s and refuses Z estimonial
| gallon sks from the captain, and |Deels and refused a testimonial.
t ‘But the o bartend-
| opened every we had and dump- :

| . - C { id hat
|ed the stuff all togethgr in the casks. | ;
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| That 48 per cent would have ruined us;'! 1 —
i T3 ! pretty girl with
| so we took the chances on making that # ¥ el

all

at the same
it

two

drops of
With

s of it inside vou you
face in your hands
there wasn'i anj

worth while around for you to lick than
[ l:ttle Jim Jeffries. Yes the stuff !
ir that second Dbarrel was distilled
| elixir of battle, money, and high life,
| It was the color of gold clear
as glass, and it shone after dark lke |

“’Twas by accident that we discov-
ered this king of drinks, and ’twill be
by good luck if we strike it again”

s O
the sunshine was stiil in it. A thou-
sand years from now you'll get a drink
like that acress the bar.

“Well, we started up business with
that one line of drinks, and it was
enough. The piebald gentry of that
country stuck to it like a hive of bees.

If that barrei had lasted
would have become one of the greatest
ort earth. When we opened up of morn-
ings we had generals and
and ex-Presidents revolu-
block
served. We started in at 50 cents silver
drink. The
casy at $5 a gulp.
stuff. It
bition and ners to do any
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When that
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Colombia had repudiated the na-

| gone
f:i«,nul debt, removed the duty on
;m;.u‘w and was about to declare
!uul' on the United States and Eng-
land

“rrwas by accident that we discov-
ered this king of drinks, and 'twill be

by good luck if we strike it again. For

ten months we've been trying, Small
| 1ots at a time, we've mixed barrels of
F.x]l the harmful ingredients known to
the profession of drinking. Ya could

have stocked ten barrels with the whis-
kies, brandies, cordials, bitters, gins and
wines me and Tim have wasted. A glo-
rious drink like that to be denied to the
world! ‘Tis a sorrow and a loss of
money. The United States as a nation
would welcome a drink of the sort, and

for it.”
while MeQuirk had been care-

pay
All the

fully measuring and pouring together
small

quantities of various spirits, as
called them, from his latest pen-
ciled prescription. The completed mix-
ture was of a vile, mottled chocojate
color. McQuirk tasted it, and hurled it,
with appropriate epithets, to the waste
sink. ’

*“'Tis a strange story, even if true,”
“I'il be going now along to
my supper.”

“Take a drink,” said Riley. “We've all
kinds except the lost blend.”

said Con.

“I never drink,”” said Con ‘anything
stronger than water., T am just after

meeting Miss Katherine by the stairs.
She sald. a true word. ‘There’s not any-
thing,” says she, ‘but {s better off for a
little water."’’

When Con had left them Riley almost
felled McQuirk by a blow on the back.

“Did ye hear that?” he shouted. “Two
fools The six dozen bottles of
‘pollinaris we had on the ship—ye open-
ed them yourself—which barrel did ye
pour them in—which barrel yourself, ye
mudhead?”’

“I mind,” said McQuirk, slowly,
““Twas-in the second barrel we opened
I mind the blue piece of paper pasted on
the side of it."”

“We've got it now,” cried Riley.
| ““Twas that we lacked. ’'Tis thec water
that does the trick. Evervthing else we
had rigt Hurry, man, and get two
bottles of 'pollinaris from the bar while

are we.

I figure out the proportionmenis with
me pencil,”’

An hour later Con strolled down the
sidewalk toward Kenealy’s cafe. Thus
faithful employes haunt, during their

recreation hours, the vicinity where
they labor, drawn by some mystericus
attraction.

A- police patrol wagon stcod at the
side door. Three able cops were hailf
carrying, half hustling Riley and Me-
Quirk up its rear steps. The eyes and
faces of each bore the brulses and cuts
of sanguinary and assiduous confilet.
Yet they whooped with strange oy,
and directed upon the police the feebls
remnants of their pugracious mad~
ness,

““Began fighting each other in tha back
room,” explained Kenealy to Con. “Ang
singing! That was worse, Smashed ev-
erything pretty much up. But they're
good men. They'll pay for everything.
Trying to invent some new kind of cock.
tafl, they was. I'll see they come out ail
right in the morning.”

Con sauntered Into the back room to
view the battlefleld. As he went through
the hali Katherine was just coming
down the stairs,

“Good evening again, Mr, Lantry”
sald she. “And is thers no news from
the weather yet?’

““Still threatens r-rain,” said Con, slip.
ping past with red in his smooth, pale
cheek.

Riley and McQuirk had Indeed waged
a great and friendly battle. Broken bot-
tles and glasses were everywhere., The
room was full €2 alcohol fumes; the
floor was varlegated with spiritoous
puddles.

On the table stood a 32-ouncs gilass
graduated measure, In the bottom of
it were two tablespoonfuls of liquid—
a bright golden liquld that seemed to
hold the sunshine a prisoner in s
auriferous depths.

Con smelled it.
drank it

As he returned through the hall Kath-
erine was just going up the stairs.

*“No news vet, Mr. Lantry?” she ask-
ed, with her teasing laugh.

Con lifted her clear from
and held her there.

“The news is,” he said,
to be married.”

“Put me down, sir!” she cried indig-
nantly, “or I will— Oh, Con, where,
oh, wherever did you get the nerve to

He tasted it. He

the fioor

“that we're

say it?”
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man’s giving away Real Money or any-

thing else of Value, it is to be Told of
some one's Chucking into the Innocent
Faws of Good People money that is
Fo lutad in the Mannper Aforementioned
Think of it! It is Maddening to Con-

temblate placing in the Power of Pious
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peration due to Direful Deprivation a

Damnable of Diemoniacal

i “Now. how do
Prejudice against giving
f Hands for the work of]
e World, Corroded Currency?
First, one is under Obligations to aveid
Appearance of Evil. If giving
Away Money looks Bad to some People
John R. Dockafeller does it, it
iook Evil to some one Else if T
in order to avoid Abso-

¥ in the
nto Helpful
h

aving th

every

when

Second,

“Is this Mr. Sage?” I inqui

2 L di ia J
Y ity is fas becoming one 3 i

I City - i ast : ming :\n., those dving
gre sal old woman'sasylum. For land. Sinc
the last three years sexag T sep- persons of the
tuagenarians togenarians t € ar=1{+ uftn}:;d(h_ :.!lmm
=F z | nere. u of late
rived at the i f ) 3 sy week
ry ‘1‘ 1 18 ¥ 0 to 300 per w g imong them who
Chey came for good, to stay to die | 8car women nearly to death

v the
Vv the

the An
plous one,

rican t
not a

ourist,

little

is

{and annoyved by these cron
of their queer superstitions.
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on the number 3 3
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red with some Trepidation.

1 Exhibit my Consis-} roils into my

Reach from the various
Coughers-up who £fill Coffers
That is a Jest. The Feat is Imposs
Then, Third, there would Always be
Dgoubt as Whether the Hands
which the Money was Placed were frae
from slight Symptom of Palm-lich,
even if I should distover a Bunch of
the Blessing that I was sure was Un-
tainted as the ©Unfallen Snowflake.
Fourth, I hope I have not so far For-
gotten my Early training as to Loosen
my Grip on Scriptural Admonitions,
Some one read to me once the Words of
some man who said: ‘If Meat get my
Brother into any sort of Muddle, it's me
in the Vegetarian Camp till the Finish,’
or Words to that Result. *So, if John
R. Dockafeller Offends the Rev. Gush.
ington Sadden by Giving Crude-Oll
Money to the Palm-Oil Heathen, it's
yvour Uncle Russ remalning out of the
Offense Belt. See? I won't even be an
Innocent Bystander.”

I sat Transfixed by his Enthusiasm for
the Right. I could see that it cost him a
Great Effort to keep from Thawing out
and having a Perfect Hemorrhage of F.

Lucre.
w 9w

Satisfied With Blessings of Receiving:

“Then your Plan is—"" I groped.

“The World Savvies my Schems, all
Right,” said Russ, Confidently, “It is to
Take absoclutely no Chances on Troubls
here or Subsequently. I was Early
taught, when I was in.the Grocery Busi-
ness, that it was More Blessed to Give
than to Receive. Believing This, I have
always been Satisfied with the Smaller
Blessing—that of Recelving—and letting
Others get the greater one of Glving.”

“Why did you give up work as a retail
Grocer's Clerk, Russ?” I asked. “Is thers
any Truth in the Vaudeville Rumor that
vou saved less Money after the Cash
Reglster was put In?”

Evidently the Cotton with which the
great Exponent of Wastefulness had
Upholstered his Ear-Drums to shut out
the Sound of the Gas Meter kept the
full Meaning of my Question from him,
for he Bowed me out without another
Word.

It is a Pleasure to be able to do Good
and to Clear Mr. Sage's Skirts of the
Distressfully Common but highly Unjust
charge of Proximity.
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